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A xoTJNO lady being told by a friend;
that silk dresses were being very much
worn, said that she knew it, for hera
had two or three holes in it.

Thb y bill will, perhaps,
nterfere with President Arthur's private
arrangements, inasmuch as rumor
credits him with contemplating matri-
mony with about a dozen young ladiec

" An old woman, whose son worked
in the office of an old Jeffersonian
paper, complained that the other
printers used to "Jeff" 'er son out of
all his wages. Cincinnati Saturday
Night.

"Little Browning," the great pacer,
has been sold for 821,000. It is a rather
hazardous investment. A little brown
jug will throw a man sooner or later,
and convert him into a pauper. Nor-risto-

Herald.
Adam, of all husbands, was the least

hen-pecke- d. Whenever Eve would begin
to remind him of his shortcomings, he
had only to say, " Madame, I hope you
haven't forgotten that little affair of the
apple, " Courier-Journa- l.

Vabnish and putty what would thrt
world do without them ? The one makes
the homely pine look like rosewood and
the other fills all the. cracks. In poli-
tics, in busiues?, even in religion,
what could we do without varnish.

A new regime Mr. Threefinger of
Washington, D. C, gathered courage
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A Farmer's View of Fertilizers.
That the results from commercial fer

tilizers are often unsatisfactory is well
known in every district where they have
been much used, and as compared with
the plan of plowing in green crops, es-

pecially clover, or with the use of barn-
yard manure, the commercial fertilizers
might be classed as unreliable; for they
occasionally fail to show any benefit,
while the effect of the others is always
apparent. But owing to the fact that in
some seasons, on some soils, with some
crops, by some ways of application,
some of the results are very satisfactory
while others are not, the easiest and
most common way of accounting for the
difference will be to charge it to the dif-

ferent brands or kinds of fertilizers
used. Instead of that I believe it is
oftener chargeable to their not being
used judiciously. The various kinds
offered for sale are probably about as
near what they are represented to be as
to quality and reliability as the average
of commodities in our markets. I have
used phosphate and other fertilizers
when I thought their application quite
profitable, but then I would not recom-
mend their use except as a last resort,
after improving every opportunity of
growing and plowing under clover and
other green crops, besides applying all
the manure that could reasonably be
obtained for the land. It has been
asked if the application of salt would
be good on worn-ou- t sandy soil. I be-

lieve that the use of a few bushels to the
acre on either poor or rich lands often
shows good results, from the chemical
agency in the soil, but doubt its adding
much by way of its fertilizing qualities.

Henry Ives, Genesee Co., N. Y.
Information About Silos. A great

deal of information about silos has been
given from time to time in these col-

umns. The general opinion of people
who have practiced the system for some
time is that it is very profitable, inas-
much as it enables one to keep two cows
the entire year upon the produce of one
acre of ground at no more expense for
the feed than is occasioned by ordinary
crops. The result, iu fact, is that there
is a great economy iu land. The size of
the silo may be estimated by allowing
one cubic foot of capacity for one cow's
feed for one day, thus 360 cubic feet
would be required for a year's Bupply if
the cow is fed wholly upon ensilage.
This is equal to a space in a silo 12 feet
wide and 10 feet deep if 3 feet in length.
For 10 cows a silo 30 feet long 12 feet
wide and 10 feet deep would be required;
if it could be filled twice it would hold
enough for 20 cows. A concrete or
stone wall well cemented on the inside
s the cheapest silo ; the ground should

be dry and free from water.

His Wife's Signature.

The Cinoinnati Gazette tells this
funny story: A few days since a well-dress-

young man entered an express
office in this city and said to the oblig-
ing money clerk, Mr. John Clark, that
he wished to send some money to his
wife ; that she lived in Boston in a flat,
and that her mail being sometimes
tampered witb, he would like to know
how to send it so that it would he ab
solutely safe, Mr. Clark replied by
showing him the "advice card" they
use in connection with orders, on which
is a clause stating that if the sender of
the money has in his possession a sig-

nature of the payee, and will paste it on
the oard, the persons calling for the
money can identify themselves by dupli-
cating the signature.

The gentleman replied that he had
lots of them, and putting his hand in
his pooket brought ont a bundle of
ietters. After examining several in
succession, a broad smile spread over
his countenance, and with a half doubt-
ful expression he said, "Are you a
married man ?" Mr. - Clark answered
that he was. " Well, then," said he,
'look at this," handing over one of the

letters. Mr. Clark looked and found
the cause of the young man's amuse-
ment to be that the letter was signed
not with hi wife's name, but with the
endearing substitute, "Your ootsey
tootsey," and it turned out that they
all were so. Mr. Clark then said, " Well,
cut one of them off, aud the agent will
cause her to duplicate it." The gentle-
man, after some hesitation, agreed, re-

marking, "I'll do it, but when I get
home I will expect some lively hair-pulling- ."

English Women of To-Da- y.

Speaking of English women, a Lon-

don correspondent of the Boston Herald
Bays: "They are, as a general thing,
bie-heade- d. jowly creatures, who do not
require the addition of hair to give their
faces size. They have round necks and
protop shoulders almost invariably, but
their arms are for the most part very
musculine in appearance. That ia to
say, they are lean and long, thin above
the elbows, biff just below the joints,
and shaped generally with more indica
tions of sinew than grace. As a conse-

quence, one sees very few arms actually
bared, even in the proper theatrical
costumes. They are generally covered

with lace of some kind, mostly black,
and always very thick. Hands and feet

in England are constructed with a

liberal regard for the raw material that
is quite pleasing to observe.

"I never saw such extremities in my

life, especially on the women ; and, as

if to pnrnoselv asreravato this condition,
there are no shoes that properly fit their
female wearers. Men'B boots and shoes

can be had in idmost any style here,
hnfc I have vet to see a well-sho- d woman

in London. The foot gear is that of

atrocious loose-in-the-ho- description
whinh makes its wearers wabble around
as they walk in a peculiarly distressing
way. Paint aud powder are used in
New York ; they are lavished here. I
don't know who first started the talk
about fair English comploxions. Wo-

men with clear skin are not one-hnl- f so

plentiful hero as they are in America.

I have not seen a dozen really pretty,
natural complexions since I arrived on
this side of the water. But I have seen

an amount of 'make-up- ' that I would

not have believed had it i existence in
actual use the world over. Seven-eight-

of the women one meets in any
part of London are chalked and rougeu

till you can't tell whether they are yel-

low or white in their natural state."

"1'iiii shark yon for the quinine,"
said the ague to the victim. Lowell
Oituen

PARK, VERMONT,

The Man on the Veranda.

Up on Park street the other evening
the boys fixed up a straw man in an old
suit and placed him on a veranda in the
melancholy twilight. Ee hadn't been in
position above ten minutes when along
came a specimen who had been blasted
out of the lower stratum of life, and ho
leaned his elbows on the fence and
called out :

" Good evening, mister. It this the
place where they wanted the back yard
cleaned oat ?"

The straw man made no reply.
"I think this is the place," continued

the other. " I was speakinp; to the lady
and she said as how I was to call this
evening for ten cents, being as. she
pitied my misfortunes."

The straw manWffs"suent.
" Which was very kind of her indeed,

because I am powerfully broken down.
I may be wrong, but I dnnno. I'll be
on hand early in the morning. I alius
likes to keep my word, you know!1'

If the straw man knew he didn't
let on.

"Yes, she said she felt for me, and
she said I must be sure to call for the
ten cents. Being as you are her hus-
band I presume you might hand me the
money yourself ?"

Still no response.
"In which case my gratitude would

be eternal, you know ? Cast thy bread
upon the waters and it shall return fifty
per cent., or some such thing. You
couldn't make it a quarter, could you ?

That would be a cast worth casting, you
know. The profit on that after many
days would be half a dollar, y ou see ?"

It is doubtful if the man saw.
" Being as I'm in a little hurry, and

being as I haven't had anything to eat
in several days, perhaps it would be
well to close this transaction at once.
If you wanted to make it half a dollar
instead of a quarter, why I "

Just then a potato ticked the wayworn
traveler's ear, and another raised his hat
several inches. He bounded to the cen
ter of the street like a cat, wheeled
around, and peering through the dark
ness called out:

"Mister, three minutes ago I looked
upon you as a great statesman, but a
man which will heave rocks instead of
arguing the question ham t ht to
run a yaller dog convention ! Good
night, sir ! If you have that 'ere back
yard cleaned it'll be after you have
apologized for this uncalled for attempt
ed assassination !" Detroit Free Press.

The Little Shoes Did It
A young man who had been reclaimed

from the vice of intemperance was
called upon to tell how he vras led to
give up drinking. He arose, but looked
for a moment very confused. All he
could say was: ' The Jittle shoett.they
did it?" "With a thick-voice- , cts if his
heart was iu his throat, he kept repeat
ing this. There was a stare of per
plexity on every face, and at length
some thoughtless young people began
to titter. The man, in all his em-

barrassment, heard the sound, and
rallied at once. The light cme into
his eyes with a flask; he drew himself
up and the choking vent from his throat,
'Yes, friends," lie said, in a voice that

cut its way clear as a deep to:ued bell,
whatever you maythink of it I've told

you the truth the little shoos did ite.

was a bruto and afool ; strong drink
had made me both, tnd starved, me into
the bargain. I sufftred I deserved to
suffer; but I did nt suffer alone no
man does who has a wife and cliildren
for the women get the worst share.
But I am no speakerto enlarge on that ;

I'll stiok to the little shoes I saw one
night when I was ill but done for
the saloon-keeper- 's child holding out
her feet to her father to look at her fine,
new shoes. It was a rimpie thing, but.
my friends, no fist ever struck me such
a blow as those little,, new shoe3. They
kicked reason into pe. Whut reason
had I to clothe othert with fineries, and
provide not even coane clothing for my
own, but let them go.bare ? And there
outside was my shivering wife, and blue,
chilled child, on a bitter cold Christmas

.v i a I'l 11 lit.eve. 1 tooK hold oi my nine one wnu
a grip, and saw her feet ! Men ! fathers !

if the little shoes smote me, how must
the feet have smote me ? I pat them,
cold as ice, to my breast; and they
pierced me through. Yes, the little
feet walked right into my heart, and
away walked my selfishness. I had a
trifle of money left; 1 bought a loaf of

bread and then a pair of shoes. I never
tasted anything but a bit of bread all

the next day; and I went to work like
mad on Monday, and from that day I
have spent no more money at the public
house. That's all I have got to say it
was the little shoes that did it."

A newspaper correspondent writes
from Dakota as follows: Fargo, it may

be imagined, is a muddy place at this
season of the year. Tbe following

Btory, which is told with an air of truth,
will illustrate this: A man observed a
tall silk hat in the middle of the ptreet,

and he waded out to get it On taking
it up he was astonished to see a human
face looking- - up at him. He o lerea to
help the unfortunate man out of the
mud, and received the reply: "I ain't
stuck in the mud ; I'm sitting on the
top of an omnibus down here. A num-

ber of small towns, by way of courtesy

called cities, are growing along the
Northern Paciflo RiUway. Settlement
is progressing, although farms are not

between Fargovery numerous as yet
and Bismarck. Dota is aue.iu, uuw-t- u

matter of colonies. Itv v i i iu tuu -
9

Northwest, with its multi-

farious
leaves our

colonies, in the shade. The last
formed colony in Dakota "takes the

It if. lesshere. nocake," as they say
than an old maid's colony. A corre-

spondent describes it as follow: 3,"The
other day thirteen old maids from Mas-

sachusetts located in a body in the
northern part of Brown County. Some

of them are quite coniefr lafises, and

seemed to strike so deeply into tho
old bachelors, and somehearts of some

young ones, too, for that matter, that
the boys are thinking of tilting up land

thero olso. The chance to ramble into
good society and a quarter neotion of

land could not be bettered it, the West,
and the man in need of laid and the

hereditaments theroto belonging is a

booby if he don't plant hiuself in that
Massachusetts colony."

Mr. Parnell's Views.

T.a France publishes an account of

an interview its London correspondent
holil with Mr. Parnell before the new
Repression act was introduced. In this
interview Mr. Parnell distinctly imputes
the assassination of Lord Frederick
Cavendish and Mr. Burke to the
Fenians. "However, the responsibil
ity," he 13 reported to have said textu
allv. "must not be attributed to the
whole association. It has numerous
branches possessing great independ-
ence. It may be, indeed I am inclined
to think it is, one of these branches,
composed of fanatics, which prepared
and carried out the assassination."

Further on Mr. Parnell makes the
astounding statement that since the
adoption of a conciliatory policy by the
government the Land League has with-

drawn the "no rent" manifesto, but
have not thought it necessary to make
public the fact by a new manifesto.
"We have simply sent word round to
our friends, ne says, - inai me moi
d'ordre has been changed. Moreover,
it was being disregarded. Mariy of the
farmers were paying their rent."

Further on he says that he still be
lieves that the English government are
well able to rule by moderation, and he
concludes by declaring that he desires
the formation of a British confederation,
with a supreme parliament and local
parliaments for England, Ireland and
the other parties to the confederation.
This interview has been read with no
little amusement by the Irish national
ists in Paris.

Rare Chance for a President.

One Paga of Chota is the latest pest
of Peru, of which unfortunate country
he styles himself, by proclamation, the
supreme chief. His claim to this title
is based on seizing a cargo of arms and
ammunition intended for Montero, the

d Provisional President. With
these he armed twelve hundred fol-

lowers, which was a larger armed force
than Montero had in that region, and
accordingly he felt justified in proclaim-

ing the latter an upstart and pretender.
In Peru anybody who can buy or steal
enough guns and cartridges to supply a
regiment, finds enough men to carry
them, for the sake of the forced loans
they can levy from the towns, and may
proclaim himself President. It might
be thonght that to be ruler of Peru is
one of the least tempting cf the objects
now held out to the human ambition ;

yet no country on the globe has had
more aspirants to its control during the
last twelve months.

Earl Spencer's Hopes.

Earl Spencer, replj a. t ;l deputa-
tion of the Dublin Chamber of Com
merce and the Belfast Corporation, after
deploring the tragic end and eulogizmg
the personal attributes of Lord Freder-ic- E

Cavendish and Mr. Burke, and assur-

ing those present that the authorities
would do their utmost to discover the
assassins, said that the government
would endeavor to deal liberally with
questions which, like arrears of rent,
were retarding the restoration of order
in Ireland. He earnestly appealed to
all classes to support the government.
He read a letter written by Lady Fred-
erick Cavendish in which she says: "I
would never grudge the sacrifice of my
darling's life if it only leads to putting
down the frightful spirit of evil in Ire-

land. He himself would never have
grudged it if thereby death could do
more than life. in conclusion jwi
Spencer said : "England is determined
to do justice to Ireland with a devotion
equal to, though not surpassing, that so
tragically cut short; then from the dark-

est night there may rise a bright day."

A Contingent Fee.

A citizen had occasion to consult a
lawyer regarding a suit which he con
templated instituting, but of thedehnite
outcome of which he was in doubt. He
did not wish io pay a retaining fee, be-

cause he was uncertain of winning. The
attorney said he would accept a contin-

gent fee. The party met Mr. Burleigh
some time afterward, and asked him the
definition of a contingent fee. "A con-

tingent fee," jocosely said Mr. Burleigh,
' ii this: If a lawyer loses the case he

gets nothing. If he wins you get noth-

ing." "But," said the perplexed party,
scratching his head, "I can't say that
I exactly comprehend you." "I thought
I was quite clear," said Mr. Burleigh,
who repeated what he had said. "But
it seems that I don't get anything in

either event," said the man, when his

intellect had fully grasped the situation.
"Well, that is abont the size of a con

tingent fee," replied Mr. Burleigh, ter-

minating the conversation.

Palat and Powder

Mile. Rhea talked to a Boston Herald
reporter in a manner uncommon to
actresses. She did not say jnat tne
city she was then in was the finest she
had seen in America, bat expressed a

preference for Washington ; and she
had found nothing here at all equal to
Paris. She likes American audiences,

w that she has become accustomed

to them. "They seemed strange to me

at first," she explained, "and I missed
the outbursts I had become accustomed
to. But I soon learned to know your
audiences better. They are just as

appreciative,' but not
that is all I think, however, the actors
would enjoy a little more noise. Ap
plause always inspires me, and I believe

it is so with every one on the stage,
She admires our women greatly, aud
their style of dressing ; but she con
demnB their froe use of paint and pow

der, of which she never uses any off the
stage.

Mexican whose

popularity among his neighbors in

Tolas, where he has been sojourning,
impaired by his inhad been seriously

dulgence in the unsocial pastime oi
hanged by

horse-stealin- g was recently
the neck from a convenient tree, lint
his neighbors forgot to tw his bancs
behind his back, and when they were

out of sight he reached up and grasped

the rope, thus rel.eving the strain upon
his neck. Not being able to release
himself, he remained in this uncom-

fortable though improved situation all

night, and the next day was cut down

by a merciful Samaritan who happened
to be passing.

A Tipperali Love Story.

Among the girls was one pretty
young creature, about fourteen years
old; her name was Bamoyntee. I had
never teen her before ; her father and
mother had just come from another vil-

lage, and settled in ours, where they
had relations. On the road I could not
take my eyes from off her she was so
pretty. I spoke to her, but she would
answer nothing save yes or no. Some
of the other girls noticed us, and they
began teasing me and laughing. When
we got to the joom, before setting to
work, some one had" to be chosen to
cook the midday meal, which is eaten
on the spot; so they all laughed at us a
great deal, and chose Bamoyntee and
me, and said to us, " Go you two, and
gather vegetables, and come back quick-

ly to cook." Then I was glad, and said
to her, "Come," but she would not
walk with me ; she walked at some dis-

tance away. I had my dao, and she
carried a small basket slung at her back:
so we went down the hill into the bed
of a small stream, but I never thought
about vegetables ; I thought about her
only.

She began looking for young vege-

tables, the tender shoots of the fern,
he sprouts of young canes, and other

things that grow wild. I waa ashamed;
I did not know what to say. Presently,
as we were going along in the cool bed
of the stream, with the trees meeting
over our heads, she saw a beautiful pink
orchid growing high up on the branch
of a forest tree, and she said, " Oh, I
wish I had that !" So I threw down
my dao, and climbed to get the flower.
Our Reeang gir's prize this sort of
flower much, and wear it in their hair.
1 soon got up the tree; but the branch
on which the flower grew was rotten,
and broke with me, and I fell down
from a great height and lost my senses.
When I woke I found her crying and
bathing my face with water from the
stream, and I said to her, " O
Bamoyntee, do not be angry, and I will
say something 1" She answered,
"Speak." I said, "You won't be
angry?" And she answered, "No";
and she took the flower that was in my
hand. So I said, " I love you," and
she hid her face, and I took her in my
arms and said, "Answer me you are
not angry?" Sue said, "No." Sol
asked her, " Do you love me ?" And
she whispered, "Yes"; and I said,
" Then why did you not tell me so ?"
She replied, " It is not the custom for
women to speak first I was ashamed."

The Parable of the Pumpkin.

The story is told of an excellent
American minister who, happening one
day to pass by the open door of a room
where his daughters and some other
yonag friends were assembled, thought,
from what h&wlaxd, that they were
making too free with the charaoter of
their neighbors ; and after their visitors
had departed he gave his children a
lecture on the sinfulness of scandal.
They answered: "But, father, what
shall we talk about ?" "If you can t do
anything else," replied he, "get a
pumpkin and roll it about; that will be at
least innocent diversion." A short time

after, an association of ministers met at
his house, and during the evening some
discussions on points of doctrine were
earnest, and their voices were so loud
as to indicate the danger of losing their
Christian temper ; when the eldest
daughter, overhearing them, procured a
pumpkin and, entering the room, gave

it to her father, said: ' There, father,
roll it about." The minister was ob-

liged to explain to his brethren, and
good humor was instantly restored.
Methodist.

In the Sleeper.

As the train was about to leave the
Union Depot, in Detroit, for the east
the other night, the Free Press says, a
man with a satchel said he'd heard a
heap about " them sleeping cars," and
he guessed he'd try one once. Mak-

ing the necessary arrangements, he
was admitted to the car, and soon set-

tled himself into a seat. Before reach
ing Trenton he was asleep, feet cn the
opposite cushion, and his satchel for a
pillow. The porter finally got ready to
make his bed and gave him a shake to
arouse him.

"Who in blazes be you?" growled
the man as he opened his eyep.

" De porter, sah."
" You are, eh ! Well, now, you look

here ! I never saw you before, and
never shall again, but I want you to
understand that I'm no chicken. I paid
82 for the privilege of sleeping in this
car, and just as I get into my first
snooze along you come to wake me up !

If you want a chaw of tobaooo or a
match yen can have it, but don't break
in on my dreams again if you want to
be alive when we get to Buffalo ! When
I buy certain rights I'm going to have
'em or bust ?"

Livr Buas. Ladies do really wear
live bugs attached to them with a gold
chain. One of our Philadelphia belles,
fiavs Fornev's Prom-ess-, a beautiful
girl, allows a long-legged- , brilliant
backed reptile to crawl from shoulder
to shoulder, and seems unconscious of
its very existence. An Irishman in a
street car the other day, watching the
capers of the thing, became so absorbed
in gazing that he forgot his manners
and exclaimed in a loud voice: " Och,
be jabers, and if it aint alive 1" The
possessor and vehicle of the fashion
able pet blushed and gathered in her
treasure aav from the rude Btare of
ignorant people !

Hm TCnew Judge (severely): "How
do von know the defendant is a mar
ried man? Were ycu ever at his house?"

"No, sir."
"Do yon know him personally ?"
"No, sir."
"Did anyone ever tell you they were

married ?"
"No. sir : but when I see a man and

woman come to the same church regu
larly for three years, occupy the f ame
pew. and have a hymn-boo- k apiece to
sing out of, I don't want to see no mar
riage certidcato. I can swear to their
relation all the time."

Wandered. Dr. Enstou Buckuer, of
Greenville, Misr, wns a slave to opium,
While under the influence of the drug,
he wandered into a neighbor's house,
and was killed in the dark as a burglar.

ELECTRICITY ON TAP.

Stored in Boxes to be Used when Oc-

casion Requires A Novel Con
trivance.

On board the steamship Labrador
of the French line, which arrived at New
York on Friday, several wooden cases
of about the size of soap boxes were
stored. Mr. William Lockland, an
electrical engineer, under whose care
the cases came, connected an Edison
lamp with a eeries of them by means
of wires, and, on turning a button, the
lamp shone brightly. In the boxes
electricity is kept, to be drawn off as
needed.

"The eletricity was stored in them as
far back as April 21," he said. "They
were then shipped from Paris to Havre,
and taken aboard the Labrador. On
Saturday evening, April 29, we lighted
some electrio lamps from them. We
have been lighting eight lamps from
them all the way across the ocean and
have drawn off only a small quantity
of the electricity stored in them. The
lamps ranged from five to fifty candle
power."

The apparatus is known as the Fanre
accumulator. Its function is simply to
store up electricity for nee when it is
wanted. The accumulator is placed in
circuit with an electrio " dynamo," and
the electricity transmitted to it is stored
up. The packed up electricity can then
be sent anywhere, kept any necessary
length of time, and will be gradually
and equably discharged along any
circuit that may be attached to the ap
paratus.

The fact that the storage of electricity
is possible has long been known. The
Leyden jar stores electiicity, but gives
it nearly all off in one discharge as soon
as a circuit is made. About twenty
years ago Uasoon 1'iante found that
lead plates, frequently charged with
electricity under certain conditions,
acquired the power of storing electricity
and parting with it gradually. But he
could not get his discovery into the
shape of a practical apparatus. This
was done by M. Camille Alphonse
Faure something over a year ago. It
did not attract public attention until
May, 1881, when Sir William Thompson
published a description of it.

The apparatus is simple in construc
tion. A sheet of lead, perforated with
small holes, is coated with a layer of
red lead on both sides. Against each
face of red lead is laid a sheet of parch-
ment. The plate thus overlaid is sewn
np in a cloth jacket, with the exception
of a 6mall portion of one corner, left
barefor the purpose of connecting plates
together in a metallic circuit. A wooden
case, such as one of those on the Labra-
dor, contained fourteen such plates.
They are arranged like voltaic piles,
seven of the plates being connected by
a metal strip at one end of the box- to
form the positive pole, and the seven
alternate plates connected at the other
end of the box to form the negative
pole. There are several forms of ac
cumulators, but all are constructed upon
this principle. Acidulated water is
poured over the plates so as to cover
them, and the apparatus is ready for use.
There is no waste of substance, and the
came cell may be charged and recharged.
A fonrleen-plat- e cell, like those on the
Labrador, is charged with 300 amphores
of electricity of two volts tension. A
sixty-ce- ll battery would keep a fifteen-cand- le

power Edison light burning 400
continuous hours. One of the merits
claimed for the invention is that the cur-

rent given off is a steady, even flow, so
that electrio lights fed by it do not fluc-

tuate in intensity. The quantity of
power stored can be multiplied indefi
nitely by increasing the number of cells.

A Fame Company has been formed
for tbe United States, with a capital
stock of 810,000,000, 8250,000 paid np.
Mr. Walter B. Whiting is one of the
promoters.

"What are you going to do ? he was
asked.

" We are going to sell force for any
purpose, we can drive locomotives,
steamboats, or train cars, and light
streets or buildings. We can drive a
locomotive 200 miles an hour with ease
and smoothness, for there will be no
piston rod) to rack the machinery. In
Paris last July we ran a tramway car
carrying fifty people with the force sup-

plied from forty Faure accumulators
placed under the seats. We lifted a
wheel and got the car off the track. Its
motor was strong enough to turn it
around on the cobblestones and put it
back on the track again. Any rate of
speed can be obtained. The power is

and can take "any "gra-

dient."
" What about the cost ?"
"We will contract to ran any number

of street oars eighteen hours a --day at
84 a day each. We have submitted an
offer to light the Labrador at the rate
of 810 a day, which is less than the oil
lamps cost. The uses to which portable
electricity can be put are endless, from
lighting a stand-lam- p, rocking a cradle,
or running a sewing machine, to driving

railway train or illuminating a city,
The systems of electrio supply which
convert steam power into electric force
require machinery of the best construc
tion, as inequalities of action cause cor
responding fluctuations of force. ' An
arc light supplied from an unsteady
machine , is in a constant waver. It
does not matter how unsteadily the sup
ply comes to an accumulator, and
water power can be utilized as well as
steam power. The force is stored and
given off in a steady stream."

A Change.

The Gilboa (Schoharie county) Mont
tor says: Thirty years ago there lived
in the 'wilds of Shandaken, Ulster
county, two bright little boys. An uncle
of these two boys, a jolly, kind-hearte- d

Irishman, was living at this place, and
although a poor man, he thought it
would be a fine thing to give the boys
an education, and acting upon his gen
erous idea the boys were brought to this
village and placed in the Gilboa (N. Y.)
Academy, under the instruction of the
Rev. C. Bogardus, whero they learned
their first lesson in school-book- s. To
day that uncle is an aged pauper in the
Ulster County Poor-hons- while one of
the boys is none ot'.ier than a noted
California millionaire, whose wife spendi
millions of money in Paris.

we had to find shawls and blankets to
put on.

"Then Charity began to fret. We
tried to comfort her, bnt our hearts
were heavy. We put the lamp in the
window and lighted another, and then
we found the wood had all give out.

" Oh. that was an awful moment I If
we'd a seen such a storm before, we'd a- -

known better what to do, but say all
could I conldn't persuade mother from
going out to get wood. She declared
she could do it could fill the little box
that Eben had rigged on wheels for ns
women-folk- s, and bring it in. She was
a strong woman, and she put on a pair
of Ebcn's boots and his coat, and then
wrapped herself well up.

"As if I couldn't find the barn
she said ; ' why, it's in a straight line,'
and she opened the door and I held it
while she went out. Then I saw how
awful it was, and begged her to come
back, but she was off, and I heard her
try to laugh as she went on and on, till
it was still again, except the fury of
the wind.

"Charity was crying softly, all
crouched in a heap by the stove, and I
felt like crying, too, bnt I was so anx
ious on mother's account that I could
not.

"'Oh, Jenny! where is Eben?' she
sobbed, every now and then. ' What
did we let him go for ? He wDl never
come home alive I' and I had to comfort
her with a heavy heart enough.

"At last the suspense grew beyond
bearing. Mother didn't come back. We
were shivering with cold the fire was
dead out and I believe I nearly lost
my wits. I went outside and called to
her. No answer. I stumbled on a few
steps further, the wind cutting me like
whin-cor- d, and still there wasn't a
sound only that awful shriek of the tem-
pest I thought I was going toward the
shed, but before I knew it I was almost
neckdeep in a drift.

" How long I was getting back to the
house, how I got there, I never knew,
but the door was open, the door-wa- y

half-fille-d with the driving snow, and
little Sally crying to break her heart in
the dark in the other room.

"I shut the door as well as I could,
for I was stiff and blind and choked,
and went in to soothe the child, never
thinking of Charity, till all of a sudden
it occurred to me that I had not seen
her. No, she was gone 1 s he had prob
ably followed after me, and I could not
hear her while I was calling for mother.

"If ever mortal waa in bitter despair,
I was that night I Sally hanging round
my neck hindered me from going out
again after Charity, and well she did.
The cabin rocked, and every moment
the storm grew wUder. I must have
partially lost my wits, I thick. I began
cutting and breaking everything that
could be cut and broken, and made a
fire. Poor little Sally sat on the floor
bundled in comforts, crying for mother.
Where were mother aud Charity ?

'Sally fell asleep before midnight,
but I sat there, burning whatever I
could find to burn, m the frantic effort
to keep just my fingers warm, and
listening to the clock till it stopped.
The cold had stopped it.

"Well, I suppose I must go on and
tell the rest. Eben came home the next
day toward evening the weather had
cleared by noon somewhat. Sally and
I were asleep, and it would have been
our last sleep in this world if he had not
awakened us. ' The snow had drifted in,
splinters of broken furniture lay round

there was no sign of a fire. His feet
were partly frozen, but when he heard
my story he did not stop to help him-

self. It was quite night when he found
mother and Charity."

"What! both dead ?" asked Rose.
"Yes, dear both brought in dead.

Eben never got over the shock. We
left that country as soon as we could
Eben, little Sally and I and came back
to the old place. Ah. I never hear of
these Western storms without a thrill
of the old suffering that came so near
being fatal to us all, for Eben got home
almost by a miracle. So there you
have the true story of a blizzard, not in
the least exaggerated."

' "And Eben your brother?"
"He was a changed man. He never

married, never spoke Charity's name
again. 1 never saw a smile on his face
from that time till the day he died, ten
years ago."

"And then?"
"Maybe he saw them I can't say.

and grandma took up the knitting which

she had dropped on her lap. "There
was the most beautiful smile on his dead
face you ever "saw in your life."
Ycuth'sHompanion.

A Burst of Confidence.

A suit for separate maintenance, tried
. .i vi x iin tne supreme uoun oi new lum

City, brings np a question of consider
able and novel interest to persons con
templating marriage. The suit was
brought by Mrs. Julia Rahl against her
husband, on the ground of abandon
ment. Mr. Rahl seems to have taken
every precaution to secure a happy,
home, for, in anticipation of marriage,
he informed his wife, "in a bnrst of
confidence," that he had taken aolemn
vow never to strike a woman, however
strong a provocation" he might receive.
With a woman's natural curiosity, Mrs.
Rahl, on marriage, proceeded to use
every effort to ascertain how binding
her husband regarded the obligation of
his vow. She began, according to her
husband's evidence, by locking him up
in his room, and preventing him from
going out at night or on holidays.

When New Year's day came, all he
was allowed to do was to sit at a window
and look at the young men outside
"going merrily to make calls" a sight
which to a young man who is really fond
of making New Year's calls must render
such treatment doubly hard to endure.
At other times she tested his vowa by
kicking him, and finding that this did
not alter his resolution, she "butted "

him with her head. At one period he
advised to treat hi3 wife with "in

difference" in order to revive her affec-

tion for him, bat she overcame his indif-

ference by striking him and caut ing him
to flee. When an affectionate and sub-

missive husband observes his vows of

docility and obedience through snch
temptations as these, it seems rather
hard that his " fleeing ".should be re-

garded as a voluntary abandonment.
Mr. Rahl's testimony seems to present

what lawyers call a casus omissus iu the

law of husband and wife.

THE SEASON WHY.

Tho' she bath not Diana's grace,
Nor Aphrodite's perfect face

And golden hair,
She is dearer unto me
Than another e'er could be,

And more fair.

Is she rich, then ?" Oh ! dear, no,
But I have enough, I trow,

For ns two.
"What do I love her for?" Ah ! well,
That I can't exactly tell,

Bnt I do.

All my hope of gladness lies
In the love-lig-ht of her eyes;

The fond kiss
Of her tender, rosy lips,
Touch of her slender finger tips,

Gives more bliss

Than yon, cold cynic, e'er could guess.
But, still, the reason, you confess,

"'ou can't divine."
Well, I love her, and she loves me;
What bettor reason can there be

For joy like mine ?

The Blizzard.
"Yes, some o them Western oities is

very nice, bnt if I had my life to live
over, Td wait till they'd got bnilt np a
little before I'd go there again."

"Why, did you ever live there, grand'
ma?" asked Rose Perry, a neighbor's
daughter everybody called Grand-
mother Noyes "Grandma."

"Yes, dear, once."
"Did you ever see a blizzard?"
"I've seen a good many bad storms

Rosy," was the reply.
"No ; bnt I mean a real blizzard,

where people get lost almost at their
own doors. I can hardly believe that,
though."

"It's a fact, my dear; yes, I've seen it
and been in't."

"Oh, grandma, do tell about it; it
will be such a treat this stormy day."

"Treat 1" said Grandma Noyes, with
a heavy sigh; "wait till you hear it. If
it wasn't that more than forty year had
come and gone, I couldn't speak of it.
My father had just died, and Eben, that
was my only brother, wanted to go
West. Eb was such a sensible fellow,
though he wasn't twenty-on- e yet, that
mother allowed herself to be persuaded;
so she sold th9 property, bought a
wagon and some horses and oxen, fitted
the wagon with every convenience we
could put in it, and we started, mother,
little Sally, Eben and I.

"Charity Bates, Bhe wanted to go.
She was an orphan and engaged to our
Eben, but her aunt said no; there were
some parties going out in the fall, and
she had better come then when we
should be settled. It was a great disap
pointment to Eben, but he agreed it
would be more sensible to get ready for
her. Charity was a pretty creature,
with great dark eyes and the sweetest
dimples you ever saw. She was a good
(rirl. too; some folks said too good for
this world, but sha "was bright and
smart, and her heart was set on Eben.

"Well, we st.rted in the big wagon,
prepared for hardships, but I never en
joyed anything so much in my life as 1

did living in that great, roemy wagon,
full as it was. Oh, dear ! I like to think
of that part of it; the brave, new coun
try, the beantif al places we stopped at,
side o running waters, gitting our meals
out doors among the trees, like gypsy-campin- g,

walking sometimes miles after
the wagon, with the grand mountains
for company. I was almost sorry when
we came to the place where Eben
thought he would settle.

"There were only two houses there
then and only one in sight. Eben, he
cut the trees and built a rough enough
house, with me to help him. Well, I
reckon a man couldn't 'a' done much
more than I did, for I was a strong
country girl, you see, and when we got
comfortably settled with what old New
England furniture we'd brought, and
Eben made little convenient things for
the two rooms, and we'd really begun
to housekeep, I was as happy as a
queen.

" To look out and see the wonderful
prairie for miles, covered with wild
flowers as bright as could be; to lie
down and look out on the stars through
the chinks, as I' have many a time, was
delightful. To be sure, we had to go
five miles to meeting and twenty to the
nearest depot ; but we rather liked that,
with good horaes.

" In three months Eben ventured to
send for Charity. He had filled up the
chinks in our cabin and built another
Iarere room : put up a barn and was
prospering finely in his farming.

It was about the first o September
she came, prettier than ever. I never
saw nobody more delighted than she.
Eben and she arranged it to be married
about the middle of October, as the
minister was to be round that part of
his circuit by then, and we began to get
ready for the merry-makin- g. Folks
didn't go to church then to get married;
they eent for all their friends, made a
big batch of cake, cooked all sorts of
nice things and had a real good time.

" It wanted two days of the time
when the ceremony was to oome off.

Eben bad started early in the morning
to go some distance. He was to buy a
lot of groceries and to speak for hay
and wood. It wasn t looking partiou
larly clear when he went. The air had
a sting to it, and the sky seemed to be
but a little way above our heads, so low

the clouds hung.
" It begun to snow in a few moments,

and before he'd got a mile it was coming
down steady in great flakes the largest

I ever saw.
"We thought it was going to be

much such a storm as we had always

been accustomed to, and so just made

ourselves comfortable, but in less than
an hour the wind come up and begun
to blow steady and howl ; oh ! what a
sonnd it was I Still we laughed and
snng and tried to enjoy ourselves ; but

after dinner when mother and I went to
tvo Kam to brin a in some wood, it was

as much as we could do to git it back to
the house. There was no use trying to

make light of it then. The snow was

piling up the wind shook tho cabin and

on one side it seemed as if the snow

rwrnhed to its chimney. The. sky was

wfnl irrav and Btony-lookin-g, a

mtw and me began to tremble for

Khn.
"It grew dark early and by that time

fli tnrm waa what you can a mizzara,
sure enough. To open the door was to

have the snow come piling in, and the
r.M wm nettling steddy. so t thongn

we filled the stove till it was red-ho- t,

the other day to say to Mrs. Three--
fingers: " Wife, I must have that night-ke- y

now. This isn't a Hayes administra-
tion." Louisville Courier-Journa- l.

An equivocal compliment: "I'm bo
glad to meet you here, Capt. Spinks I

and so glad you're going to take me in
to dinner!" (Capt. S. ia delighted.)
"You're about the only man in the
room my husband isn t likely to bo
jealous of !" (Capt. Spinks'a delight ia
no longer unmixed.)

An old gentleman takes his family to
the artist's studio where hid portrait has
just been painted. "Very good!"
"How life like!" and so on are the
comments. Yes," says the daughter,
desirous of pleasing the artist, "you'd
almost say it had been done by
machinery it's so exactly like him I"
From tbe French.

Tbadesman (to country customer who
has come to complain of the quality of
his luoifer matches) "Not light ? Why,
I have only to draw them smartly across
my corduroy breeches and they blaze
instantly." Customer "Yes, but what'
that to me? I can't come a matter o
four milej for your old breeches every
time we wants a light."

' When an Esquimau girl marries,"
said a lecturer, " she cuts the hair off
the top of her husband's head, rolls it
up into a ball and places it on the aide
of her head, combing her own hair over
it. When his hair has grown again, she
again cuts it off and has a roll for the
other side of her head. After she has
been married eight or ten years she bas

formidable chignon. Now, I will
leave it to you, ladies, whether these
Esquimau girls got that custom from
you, or you got it from the Esquimaux."

Classical: "Canst tell me, Brutus,"
queried Gassius, removing his Havana,
from his lips to say it, "why our mutual
friend, Antonio, who, yesterday, feasted
upon his fattened Brahma chicken,
resembles the vahant Spartaous ?" "Go
to," replied Brutus, toying with his
revolver ia a menacing way. "I pray
you trifle not with me. Thou knoweet
L am not given to these trivialities."
"Nay, but tell me," continued Oassius.
"Atay, slight man," exclaimed Brutus,
"ft lien Ccesar Jived he dared not thus
have moved me." "So you. gvo it p "

"By my troth I do, and instantly."
"Well, then," said Caesius, "it ia be-

cause he is glad he ate her." And
Cassius tripped lightly out of the tent,
just in time to escape the tip of the en-

raged Brutus's sandal. Boston Tran
script.

How pleasant it is to gaze on the
innocent amusement of happy child-
hood ! There is little Johnny playing
beside the newly-painte- d fence. He
draws his dainty finger over the moist
surface, making beautiful arabesques
and undecipherable hieroglyphics that
would set an antiquary into by stories of
joy. Johnny's new suit is made pic-
turesque by its borrowings from the
fence, and his face and hands are

disguised in the pigment.
Happy, careless, innocent childhood I

And here comes Johnny's mother.
How eagerly she seizes her darling t
How closely she hugs him in her fond
embrace! Now she has disappeared
with her darling within doors. What
are those sounds whioh issue thence ?

It is Johnny's voioe. Is he laughing
merrily over the remembrance of his
recent sport ? Possibly ; but it does
not sound like laughter. Again we say,
happy.happy childhood! Boston Tran
script.

conundrums.
What trade is more than full ? Fuller
What tune makes everybody glad ?

For-tun- e.

What garden crop would save drain
ing? Leeks.

When is a sailor not a sailor ? When
he is a-l- t.

Sr-EL-i. an interrogation with r s let
ter ? (Why).

What ia the key-not- e to good breed
ing ? 3 natural.

When is a man like frozen rain ?

When he is had (hale).
Describe a suit of old clothes in two

letters ? O D (seedy).

What tree is of the greatest Importance
in history ? The date.

What pen ought never to be used for

writing? A sheep-pe- n.

What city is drawn more frequently

than any other ? Cork.

When is a lady's arm not a lady'B arm ?

When it's a little bare (bear).

When does a donkey weigh the least ?

When he is within the pound.

When doe3 a cow beoome real estate ?

When she is turned into a field.

Whx is a fish-hoo- k like tho letter Ft
Because it will make an eel feel.

What relation is the door-ma- t to the
scraper ? A stepfather (farther). -

A Bit or Advice.

The Boston Journal says : A sub-

scriber writes us from an interior city

wishing'us to give him an opinion re-

garding the future of the stock market.

If he had asked us something about the

future of the North Pole, or something

about a future life, it would have been

an easier task. There is not a broker in
Boston who knows anything about the
stock market twenty four hours ahead
of time. We would miorm our ineuu
that the Boston market is controlled by
Wall street, and Jay Gould, Russell
Sage, W. H. Vanderbilt and half a dozen
others can put the market up or down

whenever they see fit. If our inquirer
has any money which he is proposing to
salt down, we advise him to keep it in
his legitimate business, buy his own

notes, if he has any ont, or put it into
sound dividend-payin- g securities re-

gardless of the rate of interest.
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